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fascinated him so much, all these dreams in which
he was living night and day and which were to him
more real and true were no more. The whole struc-
ture had crumbled to dust and he was standing
aghast, agape, looking at it with a grieved and
oppressed heart. But he worked on at the Engi-
neering College hoping some day something might
turn up that could revive his wonderful dreams of
the future and perhaps materialise them. But when
and how he did not know and was frightened to think
of it.
Abdul Qudoos, whose visits to Hyderabad were
now moref requent, noticed every time in his younger
brother something pathetic and sorrowful. It was
bora out of some great disappointment and he knew
what that disappointment was. He loved Abdul
Samad all the more*.for his high ideals and noble
dreams and made a firm determination that the boy
must be given the opportunities he desired- The
family must manage without his little income.
This set him thinking how the whole thing could
be arranged without Abdul Samad knowing any thing
of it* The provision for his future studies was an
important problem and it had to be tackled* Abdul
Qudoos was a born gambler. For him life itself was
a great gamble* He liked nothing better than
taking risks. The bigger the risks the greater was
bis excitement and joy* To him immobility was
death aim a peaceful settled life free from impend-
iog danger something worse than that He knew